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LXX
Do circles six revovle within my gross
From fundamental to firmamental,
From Cthonian to aeonian spell??
Seems, it rains, and Good Earth smells her dros*
Soil-spiced; rise as sap waters across
The knotted tree; flame-palate paint the portal
To the windy bourne for floral Thenral
Resounding in the sky between the .brows.
Voco-Visuo-auro-verbo-causal
Word, deed, mobile, end and seat in a feat
Begins the Mind, holds Pritvi, stones gleam-fill;
Crosslines trap the crate; auditory treat
The utter limit; and the knot; and lull
Lightning earths within sedating a beat
LXXI
Ens-Encircled, is this the Body? Dermo, haemo, fibre, fabro-ash Marrow, Leuco, Vita, liver-clash Cover, clangour, clandestine a tree Spot-like, spheric nine-point circle bzee-Bzeeing in breeze; Pritvi starts a dash Maaya wins, unto Sadasiva: a splash The egg-egg and the Big-Egg 0! Sivasakthi Methodologically confine me In four and forty forts of trackless thought And artifice this frisking fishy eye In a pin-up of homogeneous naught To ingather all my alluvial lie Into the Sun-less holy holy-glot.r's eager brute Shook off sleep, scared of ophitic work In its sizzling creep to pyro-cute.are Of me and lurch me fore'er unageingi                                     Ets and sacred scripture As one l-know-not-field, a great hiccup Of analytical thought, its stricture In an envelop in unconvey'd step Towards yours, a draperied picture! destiny, yuga and its mime.
